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FARRAGO. 
Ss 
No. V. 
—_—_—_—_—_—_—_ 

Our youth, proficients in a noble art, 

Divide a farthing to the hundredth part. 

Well done, my boy, the joyful father cries,. 

Addition and Subtraction make us wif. 

Francis, 

Ir would fcarcely inform my readers to affure thenr, 
that, when 1 was at College, my mathematical tutor 
fhook his head, and dubbed me a fbupid fellow. What- 
ever ftrefs might be laid on the multiplication and pence 
tables by the fedate fhup-keepers of State-{treet and Corn- 
hill, it always appeared to me that a fcholar could attain 
the object of his miffion to the univerfity, without any 
aflitance from the four firft rules. Hence, 1 was more 
afhamed to be furprifed, folving a fum in Pike, thana re- 
puted virgin would be to have the unchafte poems of Ro- 
chefler, plucked from her pillow. I contented myfelf 
with ftudying the ways of men and the works of Roman 
and Englifh wits, without gaping with a foolifh face of 
wonder, when told of the ‘‘ Square of the Hypothenuf,”’ 
and the miracles that compound intereft would perform, 
in aterm of years. Geometrical progreflion was not half 
fo delightful to me, as vehicular progreffion in a crazy 
Charleftown-car. That portion of arithmetic among 
merchants called fellowfhip, or company, } left to them 
to afcertain their fhares of a cargo of fugar and molaffes 
by; while the rules of good fellowship I made familiar 
both tomy conception and practice. lir tine, thofe of my 
prudent friends, who obferved the lanknef$ of my purte, 
long before the expiration of a college term, merrily 
remarked, that REDUCTION Was the only part of arith- 
inetic in which I made a figure. 

This avowed neglect of a darling ftudy, f offended the 
lovers of ftraight lines, that every moment they could iteal 
from their diagrams they employed in prognolticating my 
future fortune. They would tketch on the paper covers 
of Eucxtip perfpective views of my dilapidated eftate ; 
and by rhombus, rhomboid, and. trapezium, barbarous 
terius, fuch as are ‘¢ a mifery to hear,” they would con- 
jure away my goods and chattles. Thole, who defcend- 
ing from the heights of abftraction, condefcended to be- 
come mere mortals again, and to converfe upon fublu- 
Lary topics, were continually quoting and applying to 
me that elegant adage «« of briaging one’s noble to a nine- 
pence,” &c. In vain I endeavoured to defend my practice, 
and to apologize for my difhelict in Eucticl’s infolisbility. 
in vain | fuggefted, that many of the brighteit geniufes 
fuccefsfully clambered up the rugged fteeps of Fame, with- 
out employing the nine digits, as pionecrs, te fmooth 
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the way: that Shakefpeare, with whom, as Cicero ob+ 
ferves of Plato, I would rather err, than think right with 
alt the philofuphers, was not only a novice in the doc- 


trine of «« nought and carry one,” but frankly indulgesa — 


laugh of contempt at computation:—that in Othello, 
when Iago informs his Venetian dupe of Caffio’s unjuft 
preferment to a lieutenancy, and is afked ‘* what is he ?” 
the contemptuous refponfe is ‘* forfooth a great arith- 
metician!” That in Love's Labor Loft, a pert page demands 
of Armado ‘‘ how many is one thrice told ?”’ the folemn 
knight replies «* 1am ill at reckoning, it fits the fpirit 
of a tapfter :”” that Lord Lyttelton the elder, a man of 
bufinefs, emphafizing the phrafe, honoured by his prince 
with a place in the exchequer and’ in the department of 
finance, could not, as we are affured by his fon, count 
twenty pounds in different Britifh coins; that the Dean 
of St. Patrick’s, whofe fterling fenfe and humour has pleafed 
and informed men more than all the worksof all the mathe- 
maticians, employed eight hoursa day inreading hiftorians 
and poets, and compofing the Tale of a Tub, and was refuf- 
ed, by the univerfity of Dublin, a degree, becaufe he lam- 
pooned Locke and derided the zrial fpeculations of a ma- 
thematician. All thefe thining examples, like Haman’s 
profperity, ‘ availed me nothing,” and the fticklers for 
fcience told me that I could not give directions to a car-. 
penter without underftanding—how fhall I write fo un- 
poetical a word—without underftanding parallelograms. 

Having, thus far, injocular phraie, difcuffed this grave 
fubject, I now ferioufly declare, it is not my with to 
abrogate any branches of this recondite fcience. I am 


not pofleffed with fuch a Quixotih fpirit of innovation, ° 


as to defire all concerned forthwith to make proclama- 
tion for Mathematics and coufin german Arithmetic to 
depart ; but good-naturedly to deride that mode of edu- 
cation, which neglecting, or partially ftudying, elo- 
quence, poetry, hiftory, the clailics, and the world, de- 
votes long and exclufive attention to things abftracted and. 
foreign from men’s bufinefs aud bofoms,. That great and 
univerfal fcholar, Dr. Johnfon, whofe authority is of no 
trivial weight, decifiveiy pronounces that this {cience and 
the knowledge which it requires and includes, is not the 
great and frequent bufinefs of life. It is of rare emer- 
gence. We are perpetually moralifts, but we are geo- 
metricians only by chance. One may live long with a 
man, and not difcern his fkill in hydrottatics, or aftro- 
nomy, but his moral-and prudential character immedi- 
ately appears. Therigid Kaox, whois a ftrenvous ad- 
vocate for the fevereit {chool difcipline, confeffes, that a 
man muy be very liberally educated, without much Mik 
in this branch of learning. [remember reading, not many 
years fince, a preface of Dr. Cheyne’s to one of his me- 
dical tracts, wherein, after deferibing his devetion to 
triangles, &c. he pathetically deplores his waite of time, 
uxt 
tions, gentlemen of liberal leifure may riot ; but fer men 
of general learning, bufinefS, ard the world, they are 
too empty and aerial.’ My readers will perhaps yawn 


adds ‘‘ that in thefe exquifitely bewitching fpecula 
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at thefe multiplied citations; but this is a fcience, fup- 
ported fo much by authority and opinion, that I muft op- 
pofe it with equal arms. 

We are magifterially told that this ftudy, of all others, 
moft clofely fixes the attention, An argument fhallow, 
untrue, and eafily vanquifhed. Any object, that en- 
erofies the mind, will induce ahabit of attention. Now 
] can warrantably aflert, that a defcription from: Virgil, 
a foene from Shakefpeare, Robertfon’s narrative of the 
decollation of Mary, or any {triking peflage from authors, 
of polite literature, will accomplith this purpofe. Why 
fhould the demonfirations of Euclid arrogate this honour 
fulely to themfelves? Have they an exciufive privilege of 
enchaining the mind, or are they invefted with a talif- 
manic charm, by which attention is at once conjured in- 
to mathematical circles? Addifon wondered, how ra- 
tional beings could for hours play with painted bits of pa- 
per; but he was manifeitly a novice in whiit, a game 
which, regularly played, is an unremitting exercife of 
two of the nobleft intellectual powers, memory and judg- 
ment. The acute Hume, when jaded with metephyfical 
refearch, invigorated his powers with a cheerful RUBBER. 
from a fafhionable amufement he derived that benefit, 
which the worhippers of Euclid would confine to their 
God. In fine, a mere mathematician, without being a 
more cogent reafoner is lefs learned, lefs eloquent, and 
lefs courtly than the Beauclercs, -whofe fuperficial talents 
he contemns. He is a folemn, abfent, unaccomodating 
mortal. Better therefore to imitate Cardinal de Retz 
and Chefterfield ; better to ftudy the ufeful and the plea- 
fant, than to.dream away life cover the fymbols and nega- 
tive quantities of algebra. 

I propoféd to animadvert next on the influence that 
arithmetical minutiae gradually obtained over the heart. 
I was about adventuring to cenfure even the great Dr. 
Franklin, for infifting too much upon the mint, annife, 
and cummin of computation. I wifhed to brand avarice, 
and to deny the doctrine of “ uttermoft farthings.” But 
I recollected that every penurious parent, who prefcribes, 
as a horn-book leffon, to his fon, that ** feoundrel maxim” 
a penny faved isa penny got, would cry—fhame! The 
world, quoth Prudence, will not bear it; ’tisa penny 
getting, pound hoarding world—I yielded ; and fhelter 
myfelf in my garret againft that mob of mifers and world- 
lings I fee gathering to hoot me. 
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MEMOIRS OF 
JOHN O'KEEFE, Esa. 


—S—_ 
© SPORT THAT WRINKLED CARE DERIDES.’ 


it to have illumined the gaiety of nations, and to have 
increafed the public ftock of harmlefs pleafure, without 
agontaminating the mind, are circumftances, which de- 
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ferve applauf, then will the fubje& of thefe mé@moirs, he © 
thought of, by pofterity with kmdnefs, and by his con- 
temporaries with approbation. 

John O'Keefe is a native of Ireland, and was originally 
intended for a painter. He ftudied at the royal academy, 
under the celebrated Weft, but never touched the pencil. 
He has produced upwards of thirty dramatic pieces, 
among which, The Son in Law, The Agreeable Surprite, 
The Caftie of Andalufia, and the Farmer, are the moit 
popular. No Englifh writer has contributed fo largely 
to the mirth of the flage, as O'Keefe. The fertility of 
his mufe feems to be inexhauftible, and he has difplayed 
a fkill in fketching charaéters, and catching the fugitive 
manners of the day, with uncommon felicity. There is 
reafon to believe that many of the characters, interfperfed 
through his pieces, which have been thought portraits by 
fome, and caricaturas by others, were really taken from 
life ; 2s Lackland, Vinegar, young Sadboy, Lingo, Jem- 
my Jumps, &c. 

Faftidious delicacy and affected refinement have, to Mr. 
O’Keefe'sdramas, frequently thrown out objections, which 
ate never thought of in the theatre. Broad Farce is as 
much a ‘pecies of the drama, as Sentimental Comedy, 
and deferves as much encouragement. The Son-in-Law, 
the Agreeable Surprife, and Wild Oats will be oftener re- 
prefented, than the infipid dullnefs of Cumberland, or 
Kelly ; and, to ufe Dr. Johnfon’s words of Pomfret, «« He 
pleafes many ;” and he, who pleafés many, muft have 
merit. 

To thofe, who have received entertainment from this 
facetious writer, it will be matter of concern to be inform- 
ed, that his fight has for thefe fourteen years paft been de- 
caying, aod is now almoft gone; and however he may 
have caufed laughter in others, he himfelf is literally 
man of many forrows. 








MISCELLANY. 








TRONICAL INSTRUCTION TO LOUNGERS. 


Suck gentlemen as carry fmall canes, in modifi: lan- 
guage termed canees, ought to put them ina horizontal 
pofition under their right arm, taking efpecial care that 
the ferule end, which mutt be carried behind them, be 
fufficiently dirty. ‘This, with a jirk in the gait, ande 
frequent whitk, as if to look about them, will prevent 
that crowd of bufy people, who infeft the public ftreets, 
from prefling too.clofe, 

If a short man carry an umbrella, let him lift it no 
higher , than the eyes of the overgrown monfters, among 
the pafengers of the ftreet. By this expedient, he will 
prevent their coming fo near, as to {plafh him ; at leaft, 
if they do, it will be at the hazard of lofs of fight. 

Such gentlemen, as write their letters in a coffee- 
houfe, fhould endeavour to procure two or three of the 
newspapers of the day, to put under their paper. This 
will prevent the table foiling their letter, or their ruf- 
fle; as to the impatience of thofe, who wait for news, 
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that is not the bufinefs of a gentleman to inquire about. - 


If a Coffee-room be crowded, endeavour to fix your- 
felf at the corner of a table, in fuch a manner, that you 
prevent any one pafling you to get feated on any other 
part of the bench; or, if that cannot conveniently be 
done, put one, or both of your legs, at full length up- 
oa the feat, lean back, whiftle, or pick your teeth, 
This will fhow your confequence. 

If you walk the ftreets, always wear boots and fpurs, 
efpecially in the fummer months, when the ways are 
clean. I fay /purs, beeaufe it is three toone, but they 
catch the apron or petticoat of fome woman, who is 
pafling you; if fhe be young and handfome, you may 
make a low bow, andask her pardon, in a degagee way, 
which may give birth to anagreeable connexion. Ob- 
ferve the fame rule, when you go to the play-houfe ; 
befides, if your boots be fufficiently dirty, you prevent 
people incommoding you, by crowding .« box feat. 

Whenever you call a hackney coach, order the dri- 
ver to {top his horfes, as nearly as poflible to the foot- 
way. This will naturally occafion a number of people 
to ftop, and give you an opportunity, of fhowing your 
perfon, ora new coat, nrade by Porter. 
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ORIGINAL, 
be ———————] 


ON INNOCENCE. 


Sweet INNOCENCE, thou child of Peace ! 
Companion of the infant breaft, 
Fond parent of domettic eafe, 

And tranquil reft! 


Say, in fome folitary cell, 
Doft thou with Piety refide, 
Far from the fons of Vice, who dwell 
With Pomp and Pride ? 


There doft thou fmooth the brow of Care, 
Beam hope ferene on Virtue’s woes, 
And hull the tranfports of Defpair 

To foft repofe? 


Doft thou in fome fequefter’d grove, 
With rural tendernefs retire, 
There fan the {parks of infant love 

And pure defire ; 


Or with the nymphs‘in jocund play, 
Hide from their fwains amid the bowers, 
Or with the blooming laffes ftray, 
To cull {weet flowers? 
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Where lovely ftranger ! haft thou fled, 

Since weeping Eden faw thee rove ; 

Then penfive beauty droop’d her head, 
And left the grove ? 

4 

Return, my once beloved gueft! 

Bring thy fair friend Content with thee, 

Bring back thofe happy hours, which ble({t 
My infancy. 

W. 





SELECTION, 








“ A WOSECAY OF CULLED FLOWERS, WITH NOTHING OF 
OUR OWN, BUT THE THREAD, THAT TIES THEM.” 








Pinnant, the noted naturalift, it fhould feem from the follow- 
ing lines has, among other gouniains, climbed Parnajus, in queft 
of flowers. 








ODE TO INDIFFERENCE, 


Fy, Inpirrernence, hated maid, 
Seck Spitzbergen’s horrid fhade, 
Where old Winter keeps his court, 
There, fit gueft, do thou refort, 
And thy frofty breaft repofe 

Amid congenial ice, and fnows ; 
There refide, infipid maid, 

But ne’er infeft my Emma’s head. 


Elfe repair to cloifters pale, 

Where reluctant virgins veil, 

In the corner of whofe heart, 

Earth, with Heaven, ftill keeps a part ; 
There thy fulleft influence fhow’r, 
Grace releafe from Paffion’s power, 
Give fond Eloifa rett, 

But ever thun, my Emma’s breaft, 


Or on Lycé, wanton maid, . 
Be thy chilling finger laid ; 

QUENCH THE FROLIC BEAM THAT FLIES, 

FROM HER BRIGHT FANTASTIC EYES: 

Teach the fweet coquette to know, 

Heart of ice, in breaft of fhow, 

Give peace to her, give peace to me, 

But leave th’ adored Emma free, 


But if thou, in grave difguife, 

Seek to make that nymph, thy prize; 
If that nymph, deceiv’d by thee, 
Liften to thy fophiftry ; 

If the court thy cold embrace, 

And to thee refign each grace ; 

What expedient left for me, 

But to fly my/elf to thee? 
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ANECDOTE. 








Wruen Mr. Sheridan commenced dramatic writer, and 
prefented his comedy of the Rivals, to Mr. Harris, the 
manufcript was fo voluminous, that mote than one half 
of the matter was expunged to render it proper for per- 
formance—The fate of this piece was fo inaufpicious, 
that it is rather wonderful he fhould have made a fecond 
attempt of a fimilar nature ; the Rivals was, in the thea- 
trical phrafe, davzzed the firft night of its being brought 
forward, nemine contradicente.--The friends of the author 
were willing to afcribe this difgrace to the bad acting of 
Mr, Lee, who performed the part of Sir Lucius O’Trig- 
ger, and not to the plot and dialogue, which are both 
certainly dull and hackneyed—The character of Sir Lu- 
cius was afterwards given to Mr. Lawrence Clinch, who 
fuftained it fo admirably, that the author, froma motive 
of gratitude, wrote an inconfiderable afterpiece to aflift 
his benefit, entitled Saint Patrick’s Day—Notwithitanding 
this difcomfiture, the late Mr. Wilkie, of St. Paul’s Church- 
yard, gave Mr. Sheridan 2eol, for the copy right of the 
Rivals, though he afterwards confefled, that he was a 
confiderable lofer by the purchafe. 

His next dramatic production was the farce of the Du- 
enna, which he called an opera—This pleafant abfurdity 
im three acts, is borrowed from Jliere. 

The School for Scandal, from which the author derives 
nine tenths of his importance as a dramatift, is a piece of 
much excellence as to colloquy, but very deficieut as to 
plot—In the conftruction of the School for Scandal, Mr. 
Sheridan has purloined liberally from Murphy, Wycherly, 
Congreve, and Fielding. 

His laft dramatic effort of the Critic was originally in- 
tended as an interlude, and only the firfta& meant to be 
performed ; but at the inftigation of that valuable come- 
dian Mr. Parfons, he changed his defign, and added ano- 
ther act, the major-part of which he wrote while at Har- 
row School—The common idea that Sir Fretful Plagiary 
was intended as a fatire on Mr. Cumberland is fallacious, 
as no particular perfon was alluded to—Some of the per- 
formérs imagining it was a fatire on the e/der Coleman, 
Mr. Sheridan exprefied a wifh that it fhould rather be con- 
fidered as a likenefs of Cumberland, both characters hav- 

ng openly affected to treat the news-paper editors with 
contempt, while they fecretly trembled at their power. 





LEVITIES. 








As the whole fecret of modera poctry, conafs ia defcribing every 
thing, but your fubje&, the following is a fevere fatire on thofe non- 
feufical warb ers, whole lines, in the wosds of Horace, are—Ver/as 
inopes Terum, nugague canore. 


BURLESQUE ODE TO SENSIBILITY. 





Wro has not heard what few have feen, 

The yellow robes of fprightly green, 
Which o'er my Lavra’s fhoulders flow : 
Lovely Laura, is’t not fo ? 


\ 





Sweet the rofe, when wet with dew ; 
Lovely Rofalind, adieu ; < 
From cloud to cloud, from eaft to weft, 
Tis pun, and pathos, fun and jeft. 


Swallows warble through the fhade 
Poor Philander! is he dead ? 

See how winter {trips the grove, 
Sighs of fympathy and love, 


Celeftial extafies and moans, 
Sighs and fimpers, grins and groans’; 
Girls of Grace, and Fleet-ftreet bonnets, 
Celia’s waift, and blooming fonnets, 


Blue ey’d belles, and black ey’d beaus, 
Ohs! andahs! andahs! and ohs! 

Friendthip’s name and Cupid’s dart, 
Charm and rend my feeling heart. 


Sound the trumpet, beat the drum, 
Tweedle dee, and tweedle dum, 

Gird your armour cap-a-pee, 
Tweedle dum, and tweedle dee.. 


, ———) 
BURLESQUE ANACREONTIC TO A WASP). 


Winer pb wanderer of the fky! 
Inhabitant of heaven high! 

Dreadful with thy dragon tail, 
Hydra head, and coat of mail! 
Why doft thou my peace molett ? 
Why doft thou difturb my rett? 
When in May the meads are feen, 
Sweet enamel white and green ; 
And the gardens and the bowers, 
And the forefts and- the flowers, 

Don their robes of curious dye, 

Fine confufion to the eye ! 

Did 1——chafe thee in thy flight ? 
Did I——put thee in a fright? 

Did I fpoil thy treafure hid ? 
Never—never—never did, 

Envious nothing! pray beware; 
Tempt mine anger, if you dare, 
Truit not in thy ftrength of wing ; 
Truft not in thy length of fting. 
Heaven nor earth fhall thee defend :. 
I thy buzzing foon will end. 

Take my counfel, while you may, 
Devil take you if you ftay ; 

Wilt thou—dare—my face—to wound ? 
Thus I fell thee to the ground. 
Down amoncaft the dead men.—Now 
Thou fhalt torget thou ere wert thou. 
Anacreontic bards benezth, 

Thus fhall wail thee, after death. 








id 
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